

Herman 
BURNS UP 
when Grandpas 
shrinking powder 
puts hinn to the 
ACID test! 




The Old Swimmiri' Hole 



In- this quiet, secluded spot, the 
weather is always ideal, the breeze 
brisk and bracing. Here, generations 
of Monsters have done the dead 
man's float and learned the crawl. 



The Monster Yacht 

When he had a chance to buy this 
sleek luxury cruiser, "The Hesperus", 
at a rock bottom price, Herman fi- 
nally succumbed to his surge to skip- 
per his own yacht. With the whole 
family serving as the happy crew, 
theyVe made many a long voyage on 
the Dead Sea. 
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BUT 1 W/ANT 
TO BE AS lAll 
A6 ME/ 
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WELL... BACK TO THE 
PRAWING BOARD/ 




WHO'S TALKING /ABOUT y(£7£/.^ 
MRS. EISNER PHONEP TO SfKi 
■LITTLE JAMES CAN'T BE IN 
THE PLAY TONISHT/ 





\ 




AH'. THERE 70U /*RE, 
HERM/^M/ I'M SURE THfS 
iS THE PROPER MIXTURE/ 




if 




IP 




NO.. .I'M MAP/ IF I KNEW 
I WERE SOIN© TO Be W/S 
LITTLE, X WOULP HAVE PA IP 
W^tF ^/?/Ce TO GET IN/ 
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Baron Goray rose from His carved seat 
and glowered out of the window Into the 
misty night. Then he turned to his wife, the 
beautiful Baroness, huddled in a corner. 

'*Come, my dear Anya/' said the Baron, 
"It IS time!" . ■ 

' *'No, Alex/' she whimpered- 'M can't go 
through with it . . , not again/' 

'■*And yet it must be done/' said the 
Baron sternly, *'l am the master here. My 
will must prevail," He wrapped his ccipe 
about his shoulders and stalked toward 
her slowly. 

Anya backed away. ''Alex, you can't! 
Not if you love me!" 

Don't fight it my dear/' said the Baron. 



''It will be easier that way/' 

As his eyes glowed with an eerie light, 
not of this world, the Baron passed his 
hand through the air Against her will Anya 
found herself caught up by a stronge 
power, 

"Let it be done/' said the Baron in a 
hoarse whisper. 

With a whimper the Baroness began to 
shrink. Her body grew smaller, her face 
began to warp into a furry animal-like 
mask. Her long slender fingers shrank to 
paws. Her nails became claws. Each pass- 
ing moment brought another weird change 
until the creature that had been the beauti- 
fuLBaroness stood on all fours — an animal 
mewing piteously. 

The Boron clapped his hands. As if by 
an unspoken command the creature leaped 
upward and landed on the Baron's shoul- 
der. He petted its silken fur, 

"Come, my dear, they are waiting . , /' 
said the Baron. Together they stalked out 
into the misty night. 

It was long after midnight that the Baron 
returned to the castle. One arm held the 
mewing creature, the other grasped a 
bowl carved in gold. 

In the drawing room the Baron placed 
the creature on a seat and mode a mystic 
pass with his hand, "Return, Anya! Become 
the beautiful woman you were, once 
more!" 

In the high- backed seat the creature 
began to change again. Its body elon- 
gated^ fur became a silken skin. Sharp 
claws turned into tapering fingers. When 
the transformation ended it was the Baron- 
ess Anya who sat in the chair, 

"Alex, IVe had it!" she said stomping 
her foot. "This is absolutely the last time! 
ril never go through that again! All those 
horrid people staring at me as if I were 
' some animal! It was positively creepy!" 

"There, there, my sweet/' said the 
Baron soothingly. "If wasn't really that 
bad. After all, they were admiring you/' 

The Baron held up the golden bowl and 
smiled triumphantly. "And it was worth it," 
he said proudly. "You won first prize in 
the cat division of the pet show for the 
third year in a row! And that gives us 
^permanent possession of the trophy." 



SEE HOW THIS SHIRT OF MINE HAS SHRUNK, LAPIES 
ANP SENTUEMEN? WHAT AM I eOlNGTO PO? SUE 
THE MANUFACTURER? THROW fTOUT? 



\ 





THgRE ISN'T eV£M 
/4 CASHiBR HERE/ 
IVONPER WHERE 
SHE WENT? 





NeXT PAY, 
AT THE 

STUPIO... 



rrmr-m 




WHV NOT? YOUR ANNOUNCER 
MAPE A SOieMN PR0Mf5E-HE 
TOLP ANY UNSATieFlEP CUSTOMER 

TO CCWie POWN.' HERE'S HERMAN/ 





if YOU PON'T LET 
HERMAN ON, WE'LL 
WRITE TO OUR 
CONGRESSMAN/ 



PO-PON'T 50rHBRH\^A^ 
HERMAN, C0MEAL0N6/ 
BUT WHEN YOU'RE ON 
CAMERA,TRYTO"TO-- \4 
SMfLB fZeAL 
FRlBNQVf'UKef 




L/ATeR,ATTHE 
SPONSOR'S eOAHO 
MeetlN© ROOM... 




SIR, WE IN THE AP PERflRTMENT 
ARB AFRA\P PEOPLE m'i /PSNTtPY 
OUR PROPUCr WITH HB/^MAN 
MUNSTER, IM/\SeWlSE/ 



THAT'S STRETCHIN© 
THlNeS T<7^ FAR/ 




IT 



1 WANT- THE Z/iS MEN TO 
FINP OUT WHAT WENT 
WRONG.' WHY PIP HERMAN 
MUNSTER'S CLOTHES OV£fZ' 
STRETCH? I'M SURE HE'S 
TELLING THE TRUTH.' LOOKS 
HONEST ENOUSH, FACEWlSE' 



r 



Rl&HT/ HE 
LOOKS peAC? 
EARNEST/ 



[1 
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WE HAVE A CONFESSION TO 
MAKE.' WHILE YOU WENT TO 1^^^ 
HELP eRANPpA , MAR^LVN AND 
I LBTOUT YOUR CUFFS ANP 
THE SHOULPER SEAMS THAT 
WERE TAKEN IN.' 



' / BO ruAT'S 
Z\ WHY THE 
V CLOTHES 
WERE SO 
LON©/ 






MRS. MUNSTER , I 'M FROM THE 
SrRETCHO RESe/lRCH PEP/ART- 

MGNT/ couLP we eORRO^V 

HERMAN'S SLACKS ANP5HIRT 
TO SEE WHAT WENT WRONS? U 






EXCUSE ME, 
BUT THERE'S 
BEEN A 




you 6EE, EPPIE 

PtAYEPA Pff/\CTt- 
CAL JOKE OH ME.' 



IVELL.fF WEPJPN'T^ 
HAVE fiOWlE MUSH- 
TER. THE HOUSE )— r 
WOULP BE gulET 

T 




r 



LET ME 
OUT OF 
HERE/ 





A. 
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SAy/ 7HAT 
SHRlNKfN© 
VATReALLY U 
WORKS, 



BUT SO QOBBSTRETCHO AyiQ 
TP BETTER T6I.L EVERYONE 
IHAT WHO SAW ME ON TK' 




Next ray.. 



>ANP HERE IS HERMAN 
MUNSTER BACK" BUT 
WHAT A PIFPERENCE/ 






AS we PROMISE 
SrniCHO CAN RESTORE 
ANyTHfN0 TO (TS 
OfilGiNAL SIZE/ 



YOU'RE POSITIVE? 
HOIV ABOUT RE5T0R- 
INe SOMETHiNSIN".; 
MY COLLECTION... 





^'0 



mm 
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VOLFGANCSj ^ 
X CAN'T 
BELIEV^E IT/ 

ARE you 

REALLY Go- 
me- TO READ 
4U THOSE 
BOOKS UW 
OET SCHMART? 




AH, "DO-IT- YOURSELF "BOOKS/ 
you peciDED TO OWE UP SPOOK- 
IMO UND LEARN TO BUILD THIN&5/ 





HIM/V\eU, r ALMOST 
FORGOT, IT'S TIME FOR 
LORENZ VELTSCHMERTZ 
UNO HIS BUBBiy N\005\Cf... 
mV EINZ,UND ZWEI ,..UND.,. 




wm 



I PHONE QUICK AND <?ET 
DER REPAIRMAN / MAYBE H£ 
CAN FIX IT IN TIME VET FOR 

DER LEMMIN(5- SISTERS/ 




IT LOOKS 
BAD/ THIS 
WILL PROBABLY 
COST YOU A 
BOOPLE/ 



ACH.' FIX IT/ WHAT 
GOOD 15 GELT WITHOUT 
MEIN BUBBLY MOOSIC? 



HO HO HO/ SO THAT'S \T ! THE ANTENNA 

\s p/sco^/y£cr£pj msjm let the 

BURG-OMASTER KNOW HOW ^ASY THIS 
WILL BE' 




JUST FOR 
LAU&HS, I'D 
LIKE TO SEE 

WHERE 
THIS CABLE 
©OES/ 









iiL seNO you 

THE BILL/ 



COMMEN 5IE BACK 
HERE/ DUMKOPF/ 
you OIQN'T F(NiSH 
FIXlNtS- THE Tl// 




POPPA, 
WHO WAS 

THAT? 

WHAT'S 
&01NG ON? 



POT V'ASS HONEST ADOLPH^ 
PASS TV REPAIRMAN.^ fBOO 
HOO HOC/} DER TV IS5 
KAPUT UND X CAN'T S£E 
LORSNZ VELTSCHMERTZ/ 
IS^ ^^^-^ 
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IS ft 
WORKING- 

miv, POPPA? 



VUNDERBAR.' VUNDERBAR.'; 
UND NOW, BEFORE MORE 
BUBBLY MOOS I A VORP 
FROM PER SCHPONSGR/ 



IT VORKS/ 

voiFomof 

YOU ISS A I .7 . 
&ENfU5/ I 




POPPA, WHERE ARE YOU OOINO? DON'T YOU 
WANT. TO WATCH LORENZ VELTSCHMERTZ? 





THE TROUBLE WITH YOU, 
&RANDPA, IS THAT YOU 
DON'T APPRECIATE OR 

UNDERSTAND OUR 
FEATHERED FRIEND5/ 



I UNPER5TAND 
THAT J. /y\U5T 
HAVE BEEN 
CUCKOO TO 
COME BIRD- 
WATCHING- 

wiTH you/ 

LET'S GO HOME/ 




BiRD-WATCHIN& IS FUN, 
GRANDPA/ IN FACT I'M 
SENDINO AWAY FOR A ' |^ 
RECORD THAT WILL 
TEACH ME ALL THE ' 
DIFFERENT BIRD CALLS/ 




THE DETAILS, 
HERMAN/ THE 
■ -ONLY BIRDS I 

CARE ABOUT 
ARE CARDINAL^ 
THE ST. LOUIS . 
CARDINALS, AND 
THEN ONLY BE- 
CAUSE THE/ 
USE SO MANY 
BATS/ 



fN THE -MORNING,.. 



MORNIN&, EVERyONE/ 
G-OSH;! REALLY HAP 
A 50UND SLEEP 
LAST NIG-HT/ 



WEIL; I HAD A 
LOT OF SOUND 
■BUT NOT MUCH 
SLEEP.., tHE 
SOUND OF THAT 
RECORD. IT 
ALMOST DROVE 
ME BATTY/ 



^TsAY, POP, PIDYOU REALLY^lfLET'S HEA 




LEARN THOSE BIRD CALLS? 



HEAR 

so^^e, UNCLE | 

HERMANN 



^ ^J' LOOK/ THEY 
UNDERSTAND /^! I 
CAN TALK THEIR 
LAN&UA&E/ 



cwHicH means; 

WHAT 00 YOUWrnKX 
LEROY? FUNNY" 

Loome BtROf 

fSN'T He? 




trt SURE } 5, HOMER, 
BUT HE SEEMS //ARM' 
LESS SO LET'S tAAKE 
THE SCENE A WHILE/ 



I CAN REALLY TALK 
TO BIRPS/ I'M GOING- 
TO TRY EVERY CALL 
ON THAT RECORD AND 
SEE WHAT HAPPENS/ 

^ 




J^7; SAXIEROY, t 
THIS a/RD LS 
ACTING ST^AN&E! 
MAYBE moUOHT 
TO cur OUTJ 



f ^ 

J 
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5uODENLY/THE5Ky IS DARKENED BY A 
HU&E CLOUD.,. 



But it is not a rain cloup.,, 





IS THAT you, GRANDPA? I'M SO HAPP// 
JUST LOOK AT ALL THESE WOMDERFUL 
FRIENPS I HAVE NOWy 




HERMAN/ ENOU&H IS 
SNOV&H/ TBLL THEM 
V^ISITINO HOURS ARE 
OVER / TELL THEM TO 
HEAD SOUTH/ TELL 
THfM ANYTHING- BUT 
&£r fifP OF THEM/ 




i V-i'V 





IF you DON'T eer Rfpo? tmese birds immediately 

tVE'LL-GET -XW^MAYQfi TO TAKE SOME ACTION/ 



BUT- 




TMEY'RE SHEPDINO- 
FEATHERS ALL OVERj 



HELf; PUT ME DOWN/ A^UNS^ER, MAKE 
THESE SCAVENiJERS PUT ME QOWHj 
I'LL SUE you FOR KIDMAPPING; 
YOU HEAR ? 




CAWK, CRAW, CRAU&n/ BR/N&jmr WMfk 
MM DOWN AT OHCe/ 






I WON'T FORGET THIS, 
MUNSTER/ you'LL PAY/ 

you AND youR 
FEATHERED ACCOMPLICES/ 



BUT I DON'T 
KNOW /^OW 

TO A\AKE 
THEM LEAVE/ 
THEY WON'T 
&01 





Snapshots from the Munster Album 



The Honeymoon Hotel 

It seems like ages ago— it was ages 
ago -that Lily and Herman were 
bride and gloom. And this is the 
hotel on an island paradise where 
they went on their honeymoon. 




The Island Ferry 

An early mourning ferryboat ride 
takes honeymooners to the heav- 
enly island. While the gondolier 
serenades them with romantic 
dirgeSj the starry-eyed lovers watch 
the trailing wake. The couples tip 
him bier money. 





